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The Adventures of the Long Man and the Pipe
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hARK TWAIN Q

Short

James MQnia ti in New York Evening
Journal

Twain Never
him Gueas he flcmf live nowheres
round

Tine butcher boy spoke as
one bavins authority

Clemens then suggested
Can you tell its where Samuel

L boy v
Nap Never heard orhm either

These fellows belong In Riverdale
itch one of them does Has a

house here some place
oh I guess not I know everybody

In the neighborhood But hold lip
this as we started on our
theyre new boarders up on the hill
No Well I cant help you sly
gents

And the butcher cart rattled away
carrying a nine days wonderI boy

had never heard of Mark Twain
But we had come to Riverdale and

curly ta the morning at that to the
humorist and butcher boy or no
butcher boy we were going to do It
There no public conveyance at the
Rivordalff gallon There is one there

as near we could
learn it days are Mondays and
Fridays

On other days the populace of the
sleepy subUrb on the Hudson slide
dtn the kill in smooth shod feet We
met some of them coming down as we
talKd upward but lacking brakes they
could not atop to point out the

Twain residence
Havenport was discouraged at the

words of the butcher boy v
there lent Twain

after he said thoughtfully Maybe

dont Just could hove
written those books of his anyway

S 8 TS
There seemed to be a gleam of lesson

Ui that but I had seen pictures of the
humorist and once I knew a mini who
knftw friend of a cousin 6 an old
Nevada acquaintance of his Beside
M Jor given Davenport a
done that I pointed out if there wasnt
any Mark Twain

While we were debating a young wo
man came down the road Daven
port appealed to her

Cant you tell us madam he said
if you know a man named Mark

Twain of Clemens or Clements on
yes replied the young woman

without pausing In her flight He
lives right in here She mounted a
stile as she spoke and sped away down-
a snowcovered path sliding whenever
she came to an incline in the manner
of all the denizens of the place

So here right In front of us was the
house of TH ain and Twain really lived
in it a benighted butcher boy who had
never read of Tom to the con-
trary notwithstanding

We followed the young woman down
the path and the butler who answered
liar ring confronted us and demanded-
our business

tDoitrt you think wed better ask him
if Twain 1s just a man whispered
Davenport Id hate to have to make
IUture of a whole syndicate-

I thought the ladys assurance that
Twain lived in the house sufficient for
our purpose so Davenport told the

that we had come to draw Mr
Twain and hear him talk

Ill see if you can said the butler
looking us over suspiciously He depatted into another room taking sev
eral silver candelabra from the mantelas lie went

We stood in the hall a minute and
took note of some pictures on the wall
which Davenport saId were either by
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Carot or Hogarth he wasnt quite sure
which

s 3
There used to be an artist in Sil

verton he at that moment
the Hall was filled with the perfume-
of a pipe compared with which those
of Pan would have been feeble and it
wits Mark Twain himself in slippers
and very comfortable morning
Whp stood before us looking
then the best pictures of him either of
us had ever seen

Ve came to draw your picture Mr I

Twain said Davenport that is I
did He here the cartoonist

to hear you talk
Ah said the humorist in a voice

that took several minutes to pass a
given point come in here

He piloted us into a little room in one
corner of house a room filled with
books magazines papers boxes of ci-
gars cornfcob pipes cane of tobacco
and matches in about equal propor
tions

Through one of the windows we could
the Hudson with a steamboat pass-

ing and then to tempt the master
of house to go downgrasp the spokes of a wheel The

look out on grass and trees
abundance of both for the Twain place-
is a trifle smaller than Central park

There is no describing Mark Twain
Davenports pictures of him are better
than descriptions better than photo
graphs The shock of hair is not quite
so heavy as it used to be but the eye
brows are just as long and the

just as drooping as of old Time
has written a great many wrinkleson
hits brow but it has taken pains with
the jab wrinkles are like thepicture writing on a totmm pole

You can in them the TsJt Vy ofthat time when Twain and Higbee
struck a blind lead and were

for a week You can decipher the
tale of the little boy who wandered up
and down the big Mississippi steamboat and filled himself with joy Tou-
can see the mark of the mining
the Imprint of the Hannibal news-paper thh worn by the
of lightning rod agents the
of guides the heartlessness
of city editors the vandalism of French
translators of The Jumping Frog of
calaVeras

is a kindly gentle face one would
never suspect that grim irony and sav-
age satire lie beneath it ready to rouse
at some fresh contact with the shams
and affectations of a shamming and
affected world

We sat for awhile and said nothing
The humorist puffed steadily on hisreeking pipe now and then stroking
the papers on the arm of his chairlovingly as if he longed to begin workupon them again

This hour he said finally between-
a quarter past 10 and 11 it isnt an
hour only threequarters of an houryou the only time I have forvisitors Then people come andsee me After my breakfast Is set
tled and I am ready to get to work

There was more silence which Dav-enport suddenly broke
Do you know Mr Twain he said

from behind his bristol board thatyou kept me from seeing PrinceHenry
Well no I cant say that that fact

Is in my collection
Thats right You were at the banquet they gave him at theWaldorf-

and the minute you came into the room
I followed you around and forgot thatthe prince was there

Ah that was very thoughtful ofyou The smoke rose in an opaque
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cloud arid the artist stayed pencfl
until it should be dissipated The si-
lence again became heavy

At length I found it oppressive and
by way of lightening it asked him if
he remembere that story about the
Golden Arm with which he used to
terrorize people who carne to hear him
lecture

Im glad you mentioned that
he said You know I de-
light to tell that story Ive retired
from speaking entirely I
never go any place or appear in pub-
lic unless I have to but now and then
I do love to tell that story

And his eyes lighted reminiscently
Sometimes I go to the houses of

friends of nilne In New York to get a
help doing it just once in awhile I go
on condition that nothing ahajl be said
about It before or afterward in the
newspapers for if mention was made
of it say That dad
blamed old liar said he was never

on ilea platform again ahd here
he is Just the same as ever But I do
love to tell that doer I am going to
talk to some friends before long I
have half an hour to All and that will
fill up threw of six minutes I was short
Now if can just gft another story
for the jther throe minutes Ill be
fixed

Whoever will have the privilege of
listening to that tory may esteem
themselves among the favored ones of
the earth I heard tats tell it IB sC

western town what he his trip
around the to get to pay
off hfe debts

When he came to the climax the au
umped bark as one person

staffing loose every seat Inthe house
so the janitor had to come around the
next morning and wsrew them down
again f

But Im out of public life now
continued the author lighting his pipe
and puffing until his white head

in a fog darkly I have
I shall never go again

should not have gone to Missouri
last June if I had not gone to get a
decoration I think when an institu
tion especially in a means native state
offers to confer a decoration on him it
is equivalent to a royal invitation its-
a command He ought to go if he has
to go in a hearse

But when I see some of these old
these very old fellows going from one
side of the earth to to get
degrees it does seem hard Some al-
lowance should be made for theiryears The universities ought to mail
them the decorations

Davenport who had up to this time
from one chair to an

other trying to get a firm grip on the
elusive features of the speaker here
gave tongue

Mr Twain he said Ill bet youd
have given a good deal to be where I
was a few years ago down in Jack
sons canyon where you heard them
tell that Jumping Frog story

Yes said the humorist extracting-
a match from a box on the table andlighting ft and his pipe with the single
motion known only to the
pipe smoker yes I would How did
you happen to go down there

I went down for the Examiner
They found a cave full of bones down
there Nothing but bones in
bones skulls and ribs and legs and
arms Theyd been there so long
theyd go to pieces like a playedout
horse on the home stretch if you
touched one of them-

i And I suppose the scientists out In

aU public

chance to tell a story or twoI cant

people would

w r y

time here aU to myself
far away
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that country never paid any attention-
to them

Not 20 much that they ever
caught at ranchers take themway in sackgful and make fertilizers
out of them

1 not wonder what these
scientists are for I know near Men
tone where there are two caves filled
with skelct nc nrart w two rooms to
the tj ve an S rows skeletons in
each room Not one f those skeletons
is less feet toll and one of
them is nioc than that seem
the easiest in world for a few

there from ance
and take sjaens to protect them but
they dont Tout ts come along

tourists and
carrythemaway by bone and not-
a scientist to 3tt5p them-

I what these Scientists
can beftiirikflag about anyway Heres
John Piskri who wrote delightfully
about C things anything pre
hlstorle seeming to in

hIm but I cannot find that he
wrote a word about the evidences of
our anCestry reposing in caves around
the country

f
The denouncer of scientists was still

thinking of the neglected skeletons in
the south o France

Those were right neSs that
gambling place I cant recall the name
of it

Monte Carter
Yes Monte Carlo There that re

minds me of something I can make use
of Monte presided over by that
Prince of Hell otherwise known as the
Prince of of

Monaco
Yes the Prince of Monaco for 300

years able to marry into any royal
family in Europe simply because he
rules a tenacre lot of royal ground I
can use that some time

Mr Twain asked Davenport
had now finished his sketches
are two pictures sail pipes
ornaments by Phil May mighty fin
ones too Great aint he

Yes I am going to make use of
those two as soon as I can think of
sortie way tti do it in a book or story
of mine perhaps He did them for me
so quickly that I did not realize for a
long time how great they were
Hes a wonderful man

One of the sketches a picture of
a Chinaman calendar Mon
golian but a passlve selfsatisr
fled native of lowers Th
other was a street girl but so
natural you could almost see her wink-
ing at you

May is a artist continued
the author he had seen
Davenport carefully rolling up his
sheets of bristol board I must have a
look at those

Davenport continued to roll them up
Oh Mr Twain I guess you really

dont want to see them do
Yes indeed I do He jumped out

of his chair with the agility of Jim
Smlleys Danl Webster Dahl was the
frogs the cartoonist un
rolled the sketches

Well said their subject slowly
Theyre bully but youve made me

look 200 years old I claim a goqd many
years but not 20

We had started to go observing that
he was looking wistfully at the door as
if he yearned to how one or both
ofus would In it A pho-
tograph of Mr Twain tossed amqng
some pictures on the mantel
caught Davenports e

I dont think that does you justice
Mr Twain he said

possibly not Here Is one I
of myself

He fished from a drawer In the table-
a copper plate with an astounding
sketch engraved upon it

A line in his own chirography under
neath explained what was the matter
with it

I never draw a mouth it
said So In making this picture I have
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in the direction indicated by the yes
of our host

sy

He had been pleasant agreeable hos-
pitable but he had taken the vftieel
from the moment we came

and piloted the conversation in
smooth but profitless never
foundering once on a pay ledges He
tad Lade us lest that it would
toss to extract any copy from
He is not giving away his
his views on men and things

And neither would you readers if
after long years spent In acquiring
cheerfulness you had learned to com-
municate it to others so gracefully
that every framed a word a
silver quarter jingled into your

If words pelt everybody as well
as that general conversation would
soon become a lost art and only the
scratching of millions of pens would
break the silence that hung over the
world

As we aiM down the hill to the River
dale station the fashion of
the place boy came rat-
tling past us his wagon and leaning
far out over space shouted

Find him

GOB OF HS FATHERS

Continued from Page 17

Now baptise the child
Neat and tidy Bill commented
Gathering th proper outfit for a new

the father explained taking the
boy from the mothers arras If wo
man and the kid cross the divWetonlgt
th might as well be prepared for pot-
luck A long shot BilL between our
selves but nothing lost if it misses-

A cup of water served the purpose and
the child was laid away In a secure cor-
ner of the barricade The man built

and the evening meal was cooked
The sun hurried round to the north

sinking horizon Theens in that grew rod and bloody
The shadows lengthened
dimmed and In the sombre recesses of
the forest life slowly died away Even
the wild fowl in the river softened ufelr
raucous Only the tribesmen In-
creased their war drums booming
and voices raised in savage folk
But as the sun dipped they ceased
tumult The rOUnded hush of midnight-
was complete Stockard rose to Ms
knees and peered over the Once the
child wailed in pain and disconcerted
him The silence was

Then of a sudden The
burst into fwllthroated song The night

A fined of ark figures boiled across
the open Arrows whistled arid bow
thongs sang The shrilltongued rifles an
swered back A spear and a mighty cast
transfixed the Teslin woman as she

above the child A spent arrow
diving between the logs lodged in the
missionarys arm

There was no stopping the rush
Sturges Owen fled to the tent while

the men were swept from their feet
buried beneath the human tide Hay
Stockard alone regained the surface
flinging the tribesmen aside like yelping
curs He had managed to seize an ax A
dark hand grasped the child by a naked
foot and drew it from beneath its mother-
At arms length Its puny body circled
through dashing to death against
the loss Stockard clove the man to the
chin and fell to clearing space The ring
of savage faces closed in raining upon
him spear thrusts and bonebarbed

The sun shot up and they swayed
back and forth in the crimson shadows
Twice with his ax blocked by too a
blow they rushed in but each time he
flung them clear They fell under foot
and he trampled dead and dying the way
slippery with blood Then drew
back from him in awe and he leaned
br sthlesa upon his ax

Blood of my soul cried Baptiste the
Red But thou art a man Deny thy
God and thou shalt live yet

Stockard swore his refusal
Behold A woman Sturges Owen

had been brought before the halfbreed
Beyond a scratch on the arm he was

uninjured but his eye roved about him
In ecstacy of fear The heroic figure
of the blasphemer bristling with wounds
and arrows leaning defiantly upon his
ax Indifferent indomitable superb
caught his wavering vision And he felt
a great envy of the man who could go
down serenely to the dark prates of death
Surely Christ and not ho Sturges Owen
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had been molded in such manner And
why not he He felt dimly the curse of
ancestry the ef spirit which
had come down to him out of the past
He been raised up to serve the Lord
only that he be cast down He
lied been given faith without the strength-
of fhttn It Was unjust

Where now Is thy God the halt
I do not know He stood straight and

rigfS Bks repeating a cateehtew
Hast thou then a at aH
1 hd
And now
No

Hay Seckerd srrcot bleed frem his
eyes and laughed The missionary looked
at him as in a dream In that
which had transpired and which was to
transpire k bad no part words

came to him faintly
Very good See that this man

and that a arnt him Let
depart in pace Give hint a canoe and
food Set Mis fine toward RuswUns

the Red la whose country
GodTh y led Mm th of steep
whore they paused to witness the
traredy The turned to Hay
Stockard

There no God be prom
The man laughed to reply One Of the

young men poised a war spear for
castHast thou a God

Ay Qed of my fathers
He shifted the ax for a better grip

B pttet the Rid av si
spear full against

saw the Ivory
out beyond his back saw the man sway
laughing ant snap the shaft short as he
fell upon It Then he went down to the
river that he carry to the Russians
the message of Baptiste the Red in
whose country there was no God

Copyright 33 V Jack London

THEATRES

Continued from Page ISO

Tare Bay Are You It te
the abnsajwus of opinion that the the-
atre should furnish the necessary re
laxation to the average man and wo
nian of business who seek to escape
for afew Hours each week from the
grinding commercialism that charac-
terizes the present age It was a rec
ognition of this social truth that im-
pelled the production of that funniest
of farces Baby Are
The author of this merry mixture of
pure farce wroth that successful

Browns in Town tfUR
made thousands this
country and across the
last three years His new piece Is so
dexterously constructed that it is a ver-
itable tangle 4f ludicrous mistakes
where a group of eccentric characters-
are perpetually playing at cross pur
poses with the result that at the end
of the second act everything is topsy
turvy and the most sidesplitting situ-
ations and amusing omplicatkm

It requires the pen of a genius-
to unravel the tangled skein in this
funny fabric of a farce all caused by
the presence of an innocent baby in
the studio of a somewhat rapid young
artist where it is found by his

college chums

STVTATtlr TATEw
Mrs Fiske is turning to Shakespeare

She contemplates productions of Mao
beth and Much Ado About Nothing

R C Hudson representing Wallace
Munros production of Richard
Carvel is in the city arranging tor
the appearance of the company a th
Salt Lake theatre next Monday week

The engagement of Andrew Robson-
n Richard Carvel at the Salt Lake
heatre Is necessarily limited to one
night Monday the 12th inst The
jopularity achieved by the novel seems
o have been accorded to the play

Lovely and dainty Anna Held comes
o the Salt Lake theatre shortly for
three performances in her latest and
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greatest success The Little Duchess
described as a comedy with music i
Reginald de Koven and Harry R
Smith As the Little Duchess M 3
Held has better opportunities tSu iL

ever before show her capabilities as
a comeiHeaite

Levers celebrates its second
ia Co fnb 8 0 Feb 7

the compaay will be given a ban
quet by Clyde Pttrh Those members-
of original cast still playing ami
there ae several have only lost fiv
weeks during past two years Ko
other play In America equals this rec-
ord for almost unbroken continuity of
performance

Klrke La SheMe Is now devoting most
of his time to preparations for his
forthcoming production of a dram-
atization of Hoary Blossoms vrli
known book Checkers It is said
that no less then MO actors have

to Mm to say that they have read
the publication and have been told b
their friends that they are especially
suited to the title role Mr La Sheik
however has already reached his ow a
conclusions-

I never heard a sta e say
a word that was not respectful am 1

i courteous In the old flays said IAMKS
James to an interviewer The

patience was just ma AMli
tried then a it is now but I eta toil

that if of them 1

women on the stage as of than
do today they would have lied
brace over the Item so nolek that
pUnatlons would have beep
alMe

When John C Fisher was in I
last summer his ar
meats for the production in this oatn
try he held several Interviewf vfta

Stuart the oompoacr
Come down to the country wltt m

and upend the sight at your
was one Invitation Mr Plebes reedwel
from the composer

My hotiae exclaimed Mr Itater
la jturprtee-

t call it tat said Stuart I
for the aiaea with rojnUttea you
seat me from File ra-

comaamy
in the theatrical rrofesftlon It i

Apeia the rich keep actors pose

Mr James T Ualkrory
known character actor is a aia jka
lag Uncle Nat in TaMes A XwHW
comedydrama Shore Acres
Galloway has identical with th
part for so many iea o t tbat peav
take it for granted that he caa
nothing but play Just Much poet
yet it is in light and eccentric
work that Mr Galloway is at his
Mr Gattoway was a protene ef

of years a prominent player In
Jefferson company Mr Gallow
also directing the stage flat
Acres

Frohmaa has of tate
brate Christnaas by sending to
friends various Mau p Adams caW
dars This years production In a
markably artistic effort The DVf is
adorned with Miss Adams latest ph-

toinraph and the pages are tilli1
with her portraits in costume and out
covering her stage career from Tfie
Masked Ball to Quality Street and

1 Juliet

Mrs James A Hern ha won h r
case against the HeMer company nil
was awarded 1081 damages by a

The case arose over the presentation
of Shore Acres in txvlar lrtfs
houses a step that was opposed by

I Mrs Herne

V

lADLe

tile

writ-
ten

m r

managers

you

a Whig

l

tine

HAn Inscription I read tIIIe
Baldwin theatre FrancIsCO

of CMr
f very

r
tile tae

late John T Ford and for a
i1

t

years
tI s

I

I other

In a New York court last

when

the as
r

1

spy

had spokea
soma

s
ea

tsyas

e

hare

pall

m t1
San sibAlbert Mehr Tbe whieieaa

iue inmany canon

i

keen
i

1
else

alto
W

attain
Joel
stet

l

t

i

t

Tory
Wedeesi

¬

¬

¬

>

<

+

te
V

m

Jan 5th the entire stock of
the McConahay Sharp Jewelry Go will be offered at
ABSOLUTE ACTUAL COST and continuing until the
last piece is sold This sale includes everything from gold
watches to plated collar buttons Everything goes Every
thing but the fixtures W M McConahay to continue the
business with new stock after this sale
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